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Johnsons sayings.
[A.D. 1775.
out to-morrow for London, I give him this letter to introduce him to your acquaintance. The kindness which you and I experienced from his brother, whose unfortunate death we sincerely lament1, will make us always desirous to shew attention to any branch oi the family. Indeed, you have so much of the true Highland cordiality, that I am sure you would have thought me to blame if ] had neglected to recommend to you this Hebridean prince, ir whose island we were hospitably entertained.
' I ever am with respectful attachment, my dear Sir,
' Your most obliged ' And most humble servant, 'JAMES BOSWELL.'
Mr. Maclean returned with the most agreeable account; of the polite attention with which he was received by Dr Johnson.
In the course of this year Dr. Burney informs me that 'he very frequently met Dr. Johnson at Mr. Thrale's, at Streat ham, where they had many long conversations, often sitting up as long as the fire and candles lasted, and much longe: than the patience of the servants subsisted2,'
A few of Johnson's sayings, which that gentleman recol lects, shall here be inserted.
' I .never take a nap after dinner but when I have had c bad night, and then the nap takes me.'
'The writer of an epitaph should not be considered a; saying nothing but what is strictly true. Allowance musl be made for some degree of exaggerated praise. In lapi dary inscriptions a man is not upon oath3.'
1 See ante, ii. 329.
3 Four years later Johnson thus spoke to Miss Burney of her father —'"I love Burney; my heart goes out to meet him." "He is no ungrateful, Sir," cried I; " for most heartily does he love you." " Doe: he, Madam ? I am surprised at that." "Why, Sir? Why should yot have doubted it ?" " Because, Madam, Dr. Burney is a man for all th< world to love: it is but natural to love him." I could have almos cried with delight at this cordial, unlaboured dloge,' Mme. D'Arblay'i Diary, i. 196.
8 ' Though a sepulchral inscription is professedly a panegyrick, anc therefore not confined to historical impartiality, yet it ought alwayi
' There
